Wisdom and  Destiny

that it has never truly formed part of us.
The self-esteem of the courtier who waits
on the mighty king soon finds more
splendid lodging in the king's boundless
power; and the disgrace that may befall
him will wound his pride the less for that
it has descended from the height of a
throne. Were nature to become less in-
different, it would no longer appear so
vast. Our unfettered sense of the infinite
cannot afford to dispense with one particle
of the infinite, with one particle of its
indifference; and there will ever remain
something within our soul that would
rather weep at times in a world that knows
no limit, than enjoy perpetual happiness
in a world that is hemmed in.

If destiny were invariably just in her
dealings with the wise, then doubtless
would the existence of such a law furnish
sufficient proof of its excellence; but as

it is wholly indifferent, it is better so, and
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